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own terms—* damned arrogant'. But to dismiss our aris-
tocracy as incomprehensible and generally intolerable is to
close the back-door to international understanding. Per-
fidious Albion does not tally with the complicated records
of our great families by whom Albion's policy has in fact
been deeply influenced and accordingly in whom most of
the perfidy must reside.
Take the life and connexions of any British Governor-
General and you will find it easy enough to visit upon him
sins of omission and lethargy, a distorted sense of values in
this instance, mistimed initiative in that, but over and above
particular blunders and even crimes there remains a certain
constitutional instinct amounting almost to imperial ethic,
a rare quality of strength and justice which seems by now
to have become a common inheritance, and yet I know of
very few British governors or statesmen who would have
succeeded where Pontius Pilate failed—good intentions will
continue to be ill-informed and misunderstood. Barabbas
will once again be released.
Research into a particular family will repay the student
with unique personal material, but if the net is widened the
general standard will soon, emerge.   Whether the seed be
Coke of Norfolk, Reresby of the Ridings, the Grenvilles of
Cornwall, although they may flower into clashing loyalties,
the  roots  of behaviour   and   of   service   are   interwoven.
Geography has played its part, of course.  There is a tradi-
tion  of  rugged  independence  still   associated   with   the
Counties Palatine—and the evidence of history would amply
bear out that it is no accident that a British Secretary of
State for Foreign Affairs, having risen to that exalted office
by the age of thirty-eight, having sustained it during two
of the most critical years in the history of this nation,
having laid it aside because of his inflexible resolve to put
the interest of the State before the unity of the Cabinet,

